Those simple clerks went running up and down
With "Look out! Halt! Halt! Down here! 'Ware the

rear!

Go whistle, you, and I will watch him here!"
But briefly, till it came to utter night,
They could not, though they put forth all their

might,

That stallion catch, he always ran so fast,
Till in a ditch they trapped him at the last.

Weary and wet, as beast is in the rain,
Came foolish John and with him came Alain.
"Alas," said John, "the day that I was born!
Now are we bound toward mockery and scorn.
Our corn is stolen, folk will call us fools,
The warden and the fellows at the schools,
And specially this miller. Weladay!"

Thus John complained as he went on his way
Toward the mill, with Bayard 3 once more bound.
The miller sitting by the fire he found,
For it was night, and farther could they not;
But, for the love of God, they him besought
For shelter and for supper, for their penny.

The miller said to them: "If there be any,
Such as it is, why you shall have your part.
My house is small, but you have learned your art;
You can, by metaphysics, make a place '
A full mile wide in twenty feet of space.
Let us see now if this place will suffice,
Or make more room with speech, by some device.*'

"Now, Simon," said John, "by Saint Cuthbert's

beard,

You're always merry and have well answered.
As I've heard, man shall take one of two things:
Such as he finds, or take such as he brings.
But specially, I pray you, mine host dear,
Give us some meat and drink and some good cheer,
And we will pay you, truly, to the ML
With empty hand no man takes hawk or gull;

* Bayard: the horse, any horse.
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